STAGE*   CONFIDENCES               18^
when behind her the leading man, quoting Juliet, remarked, "'Thou knowest the mask of night is on my cheek,' or I would not dare tell you your petticoat is coming off;" a perfect gale of laughter followed, in which the little sloven joined heartily.
Then one morning, rehearsal being dismissed, I was hurrying away, intending to enjoy a ride on horse-back, when Mr. Davidge, Mr. Daly's "old man/' lifting his hat politely, and twisting" Macbeth's words very slightly, remarked, tfi I wish your horse swift and sure of foot, and so I do commend you to its back," and as I laughed, u Macbeth, Act III," we parted in mutual admiration for each other's knowledge of the great play.
The gentlemen are attentive to the ladies' small needs, providing seats when possible, bringing a wrap, a glass of water, fanning you if you are warm, carrying your long train if it is heavy; but never, never losing the chance to play a joke on you if they can.
There    is    generally   some   ringleader   of is not his style.    He is not
